
ENGLISH COUNTRY HOME

A BEAUTIFUL EXAMPLE OP AS
MAXSIOX.

Etwall Hall and Its Quaintly Cut Yew
Hedge Amnilng Story Which

Relates How "One Brother
Outwitted Another.

rron Country Life.
Etwall Is one of those sequestered vil-

lages of Derbyshire. England, left high
and dry by the tide of progress, but with Its
ancient church. Its hospital for the aged.
Its hall and Its rustic cottages and neigh-
boring farms.

Like many other village churches in
Derbyshire, that of St. Helen at Etwall
has important Norman features within
and Is interesting, though church wardens
beautified It long ago. It possesses .the
monuments and memorial brasses of those
who once dwelt in the hall and founded
the hospital. Before the suppression of
the monasteries It belonged to the priory
of Beauvale in Nottinghamshire, but In
Henry's reign Etwall came either by
royal crant or by Tils marriage with the
daughter of John Fitzherbert to Sir John
Porto, Justice of the king's bench, an im-
portant man of the law, much In the royaJ
favor, who was concerned In the condem-
nation of that treat Englishman, Sir
Thomas More. Porte's second wife wasMargaret Trafford of the great Lancas-shlr- o

family and, when he died, he de-
sired to be buried beneath the arch inEtwall church, "where I and my wyffhad used commonly to knele." There, be--
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THE FRONT VIEW.

tween the Porte chapel at the east endof the north aisle and the chancel, thealter tomb to their memory still remains,
and there are brasses to other members
of the Porto family also In the church.The Justice's son, another Sir John Porte,was the founder both of Repton schooland of the hospital or almshouses atEtwall. These almshouses were built orig-
inally In 1557 and stand near the church,but the present interesting structure, witha Quaint plcturesqueness la its grouping
of seventeen small houses along threesides of an open square, dates from 168L

Building: of Etwall.
What manner of house the Portes dwelt

In we may Imagine, but do not know. A
quaint letter has been preserved, describ-
ing how the devil, in the shape of a fu-
rious hurricane, visited it In 1545. Ho be-gan his course in Needwood, eleven miles
from Derby, and, coming to. Mr. Porte'shouse at Etwall, pulled up two great elmsiy the root, and, hurrying off to thechurch, stripped oft the lead and threw iton a neighboring elm, where it "hangydupon the bowys like stremars." A new
mansion seems to have been erected inElizabeth's time, when Etwall had cometo Sir Thomas Gerard, of Bryn, ancestorof the present Lord Gerard, who marriedone of the Porte The Eliza-
bethan house has been transformed andrefronted. It stands amid Its fine treesand quaintly cut yew hedges, preserved
from olden days with a subtle classiccharm, its many windows and balustrades,Its low terrace and forecourt, with the sundial and inclosing grille of iron, being fullof Quiet beauty.

To such places romance seems to belong,but there is nothing in the external aspect
of Etwall hall to bespeak the sad events ofits early history.

Secret Room Dlirovered.
An ingeniously contrived "priest's hole,"

with secret communication with the cellar
and roof, has somewhat lately been
brought to light within the walls' of thehouse. Sir Thomas Gerard had need ofsuch a place. Like Sir Thomas Fitzher-bert. of Padley, Sir Nicholas Longford andother Derbyshire gentlemen, he held to hisfaith and suffered terribly as a recusant inElizabeth's reign, being many years im-
mured in the tower, from which he es-
caped only at the cost of impoverishment
and the mortgaging of his estate., Dr. Cox.In his "Churches of Derbvshire.'' has pre-
served a curious and amusing story of theGerards of Etwall. The brother of SirThomas, who was more stanch n thanhimself, was paying a visit to the hall and,being taken ill. had to prolong his stayover Sunday. The knight was resolved,seeing that informers were about perhapshe had in mind an unparalleled villainnamed Topcllff, who had wrought the ruinof the Fltzherberts that his brother shouldat least outwardly conform and. despite
his protests, had him carried in a chair intothe family pew In Etwall churrh. But thegouty brother was eaual to the occasion.No sooner did the service start than hetiAran tn phnnt In n 1m.4 ..Ml... .1.. . ..
psalms from the Vulgate. He was well into
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the third of them when the minister begged
that he should be removed. It was a tri-
umph for the brother, but the episode was
raised in the indictment of the knight. Sir
Thomas Gerard had a son who was a Jes-
uit He. too, was cast Into the Tower and
tortured by being hunc up by the wrists,
yhllo vinegar was poured down Ids throat.His agony procured him respite iand, per-
haps through collusion, he escaped by arope over the ditch and fled abroad dis-
guised as a servant in the train of thefapanlsh ambarrador. His autobiography
tells his remarkable story.

Lout of HI Race.
The last of the Gerards to possess Etwall

was Sir Thomas' grandson, who sold the
estate in 1CU to Sir Edward Moseley. The
baronet retained it only five years and thendisposed of it to Sir Samuel sliegh, a gen-
tleman who was thrice married and thereis authority for saying his third wife was

ur& ex?ct,,y a century after the deathU was fromS!r Samuel Sleighthat Etwall passed to the Cottons, who sUIIpossess the beautiful and Interesting old
Tit t.1.". ?h0E0 nands ll has assumed

at ?wJsUi is unnece-ssary Their charm is that of the ldpleasance. That well-kep- t. curiouslyshaped yew hedge Is quaintness Itself. Howhappily are standard roses enhanced in ef-fect by such a background. Then the arch-way of yew is another fine and distinctivefeature and there is charm always in theprcse2J0nn mull,erry tree. In sucha vistas are beautiful --mrt
hedK

be it Illy or rose, and every bright leavedbush or tree, becomes like jewel In thatbeautiful setting of green.

Scientific Proof.
From the Sinrllle Commercial.

"Hov you seen this. Pat?" said a Dan-
ville maiden of Irish birth. "It sez herethat whin a mon loses wan av his slnses'his other slnses get more developed. F'rlnstans. a blind man get more sense avhearln. an" touch, an'

"Shure, and it's quite thrue," broke inPat, who could not wait for the article tobo finished. "Ol've noticed it meself. Whinn mon has won leg shorter than the otherbegorra, tho other leg's longer, isn't Itnow?

SIR WALTER'S0WN ROMANCE.

Raskin Was IVronsr "When He Said
That Scott Wn Ignorunt

of Love.
The true story of Sir "Walter Scott's love

for Willlamina Stuart, as told In the July
Century by a descendant of one of his inti-
mates, shows how tor astray Ruskin went
when he said that the romancer had never
known the passion of love.

We come now to the year 1706, the most
momentous period in the history of this sad
first love of a noble mind; and it is also the
point from which may be said to date the
calumnies that have darkened the memory
of beautiful Wllliamina Stuart. These were
twofold. It has been asserted, both in pub-
lished statements and by the easily deceiv-
ed vox popull, first, that after having given
Walter Scott the utmost possible encour-
agement, and virtually engaged herself to
him, she then deliberately threw him over
when a more welcome lover appeared;
secondly, that she did this dishonorable and
cruel act from the most unworthy motives

because the worldly position of the new
suitor, heir to the title and wealth of the
baronets of Pltsllgo, was infinitely super-
ior to that of the young and as yet un-
known advocate. Now, the first of these
calumnies is mainly founded on a false in-
terpretation of a letter written by Will-lami-

to Walter Scott, In answer to one
from him. After three years of silent long-
ing and devoted love, he had at last been
unable to resist the temptation to tell her
openly the real nature and depth of his
feelings towards her, and had written all
that was in his heart for her, without re-
serve. They were, as we have seen, in the
habit of corresponding, and therefore a re-
ply to this letter was no proof of any In-
tention, on her part, to allow of a change
in their relations. Scott, writing on the sub-
ject at the time to an intimate friend, ad-
mits that she distinctly urged upon him
the "prudent line of conduct," which would
leave their Intercourse to be conducted, as
berore, on simple terms of friendship; and
then he adds:

"I read over her epistle about 10,000 times,
and always with new admiration of her
generosity and candor. ... It would be
very difficult to describe the mixed feelings
her letter occasioned, which, entre nous,
terminated in a very hearty fit of crying."

Willlamina had written with the gentle-
ness and sweetness which were her prevail-
ing characteristics, and nrobablv from this
fact Scott does seem to have, unfortunately,
derived some hopes which had no real foun- -
aauon, as it is plain tnat, aitnougn tney
met frequently afterward In Edinburgh,
there was no change whatever in the foot
ing on wnicn tney naa always stooa, ana
Scott apparently did not attempt any fur-
ther avowal of his attachment. Just at
this time he brought out his first poem, a
splendid translation of the wild German
ballad of "Lenore"; and a friend of his
prepared for him a beautifully bound and
ornamented copy to be by him presented to
Miss Stuart. The gift could not be refused
from the young author, and Willlamina
intimated tnat sue naa appreciated and ad-
mired It; but the matter went no further,
and the fatal climax of his unreturned af-
fection was at hand. In the autumn of
that year Walter Scott went to stay for a
few days with Sir John and Lady Jane
Stuart at their country seat, where he had
frequently been received before with the
friendliness and hospitality which were nat-
ural to them. It was the last visit he ever
paid to them, for their daughter let him see
at once tnat nis nopes were finally in vain,
and that the affection he so Innp hnrt trlml
to win had been given unreservedly to Will-
iam ForBes. who was emphatically her firstas well as her last love. It is probable, as
we have seen, that Scott in his anxious
hopefulness, had misinterpreted some ex-
pression in Wllllamlna's written answer to
his avowal of his love for her; but, apart
from all other proofs that there never wa3any engagement between them, William
Forbes was far too honorable as well as tooproud a man to have sought her had ho
known that any such existed. Scott was
his own intimate friend, and the fact of his
betrothal could not have been concealed.Intimate as they were, had it ever takenplace.

The fact that Willlamina had never
known a feeling save that of friendliness toany save the man who became her hus-
band is clearly shown In a letter from Lady
Jane Stuart to her future Sir
William Forbes. Apparently this lover alsohad been diffident and doubtful of winning
the prize so many coveted, and had appliedto the mother of his ladv love to tell himwithout reserve how far he had gained her
lucvuuns.

THEIR WIVES "HELPED."
A Man Proposes, but "Woman Assists,

I the Revised Adnge Now-
aday.

From the New Tori Tribune.
"I see," remarked a guest at a dinner

party, "that in one of the progressive
Western states the question of some wom-
en being accorded the right to propose
marriage is being seriously considered.""But they always had the right," laugheda married man who was present, "and whatIs more they use It whenever they see fitto do so. I know my wife proposed to me!""Oh, Jack!" exclaimed his blushingspouse. "How can you say such a horridthing? You know perfectly well you were
In love with me for years and years, andI only took you to get rid of you."

"It is quite true," he returned, Imperturb-abl- y,

"that I was in love a long while, butI would never have had the courage to de-
clare myself if you had not"

"Oh. do be quiet." she Interrupted, hast-ily, "it is very bad taste to talk on personal
subjects. I am sure no one Is in the leastinterested in our concerns anyway."

"Oh. but we are," interpolated an old
bachelor. "As a matter of statistics." heContinued SlVlV. "I WOlllrl lite tr Vnnw
what percentage of proposals emanate
from the women. Let us plav Truth, as thechildren call it. and each relate his exper-
ience. Mr. A has already given his, andI will follow suit by saying that I have
loved several women, but have always
lacked tho courage to pop the question.
Any one of these women could have hadme if she would have given me a lead.
With Mrs. B 's kind nermlsslon. wr win
now ask Mr. B if unmistakable aid were
not given him at the crucial moment."

Amid much laughter, for Mr. B wns n
shy man. the latter admitted, with a sheen- -
Ish smile, that he was "helped," and then
with protests and merriment the investi-
gation proceeded with the result thatamong the eight married men present notone could truthfully say that his wife didnot do part of the wooing. The women, of
course, stoutly denied the Imputation.

Willing to Be Generous.
From the Chicago Tlmcj-Heral-

"Hortense." he said, "I loved yer wunst
and I do ylt, but it can't never be. A gulfthas come between us."

"Honri! Honri!" the weeping girl Im-
plored, "you must you shall take back
them words!"

"I cannot!" he answered. "Our fam'llesis no longer In the same class. It is' fate.Wc must part. I cannot marry beneat'me."
"Oh, heavens!" she cried, "what has comeover him? You haven't got rich suddcntly.

because you're wearln' them $S clo's yougot last winter. I must know the troot.Tell me. Honri, tell me all. and I will bebrave. I will try to bear it."
Then he gave her a parting kiss upon

her pale, chaste forehead and replied:"My Uncle Bill druv the carriage whatwas hired to take Jeffries to his hotel fromthe depot! But I will always rememberyou wit' tender feelin's."

Disappointing: nn Admirer.
From the Chicago Tlmce-II- f rala.

It is related of Tennyson that he wasonce followed around the halls of thenational gallery in London for hours by anenthusiastic admirer in the hope that hemight let drop some pearl of thought whichcould be treasured In the memory and re-peated with pride as coming direct fromthe poet's own lips. But Tennyson nosedaround the pictures gloomily and said noth-ing whatever for a long time, althoughthe lady who accompanied him spoke nowand then. Finally he opened his mouthto speak, the admirer drew nearer, andlistened eagerly, only to hear the greatman wearily remark: "Well. now. my dearIf you will sit down and rest. I'll go outand get some beer." Whereupon the tooexacting enthusiast went awav discon-
solate, carrying the wreckage of a fallen
idol.

A Celestial Reproach.
From Life.

Dorothy "Mamma, if I should die, wouldI go to heaven?"
"Why, yes, darling; of course you

would."
"And if you should die, would you go to

heaven, too?"
"I hope so, dear."
"I hope so, too; because it would be very

awkward for me to be known as the littlegirl whose mother was in hell."

Two Sonls "With Different Thonjrhts.
From Pearson's.

There was something In his manner that
led her to think he was about to propose,
so she murmured:

"X think that every woman craves some
strong nature upon which she can lean in
an emergency."

His face became white.
"What is the matter?"
"I thought." he gasijed. "that you had

already been taught to ride your bicycle."

THE KANSAS

NATURE TO BE COPIED

IS EMBROIDERING FLOWERS USE
REAL BLOSSOMS FOR MODELS.

Coloring: "Will Be Better Explanation
and Examples Given of What Cau

Be Done "With the Poppy
and the Peony.

Prom the Queen. ;
A branch of embroidery which opens out

one of the most alluring aspects of the art
of .needlecraft is embroidery, so to speak,
"from nature." One is often struck by the
way in which workers miss their opportun-
ities by proceeding on the "no-eyes- " prin-
ciple of the boy In the old story. Every
one who embroiders is almost sure, at one
time or another, to take flowers for hersubject, and yet how comparatively few-ther-e

are who, while engaged on working
a flower design, will gather a handful of
the blossoms, and produce, as faithfully

ADAPTATION OF THE TULIP TO A DE-
SIGN FOR A SCREEN PANEL.

as may be, the exquisite forms and Infinite-
ly varied tints of nature's own models.

Once realized, the delight of thus drawing
one's inspiration from the fountainhead
will Increase a hundred-fol- d the actual
pleasure of working, and render tedious-nes-s

an impossibility. One has often won-
dered whether the "Caielc&s Matilda" of
our childish days the object at once of
such an impressive moral and so much se-
cret sympathy would not have shed fewertears over her sampler if the "polyanthus,
bright and wondrous gay," given her to
copy had been a blowing and a growing
flower Instead of Its counterfeit present-
ment, "a flower not worked amiss." Thepoor little maid would surely have for-
gotten some of the woes of her tangled
skeins in striving to catch something of
the velvety bloom, and match some of the
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NATURAL TULIPS.

delicate colors of her living pattern, fornature is the most interesting of teachers,
and in gqing to her for a lesson the dull-
ness of detail vanishes, and repetition ceas-
es to be wearisome, in the wonder and de-
light of the never-failin- g funt! of variety
and novelty she will provide for us.

A Pretty Idea.
A happy example of embroidery from na-

ture is in a quilt formed of squares of lin-
en, on each of which the worker had por-
trayed, simply and naturally, in embroid-
ery, one of the wild flowers growing In her
own neighborhood; the graceful festoon of
the honeysuckle, the "little speedwell's
darling blue," the stiff, pinkish-purpl- e

blossom of the common mallow, the cluster-
ing scarlet fruit of the wild strawberry and
the charms of many another familiar flow- -

NATURAL PEONY.

cr were truthfully reproduced; their meth-
od of treatment 'was sufficient proof oT theknowledge the designer had acquired, from
careful study, of their various character-
istics. The idea is a delightful one and tomany workers may prove full of suggest-ivene- ss

as an embodiment of memories ofsome country home or of a sojourn among
the woods and fields. In this instance, ofcourse, the cmbroidercss was also adraughtswoman, but it is equally possible
and profitable to call nature to our aid in
the working of designs not our own; she
will enhance indescribably the interest ofworking a good design and will infalllbly
point out. If we have eyes to see and Intelli-gence to profit by her leading, the defects
of a faulty one.

Workers who are possessed of the gift of
originality, or who nre endowed with anaverage amount of artistic perception, willnot be slow to feel the desire to strike out

A CONVENTIONAL, DESIGN FOR A
FRIEZE ADAPTED FROM THE PEONY.

a line of their own and to evolve designs
for themselves, and here It is that thestudy of nature Is the truest and surestguide to good achievement. Without it. In-
deed, no result can be obtained that Is
worth aiming at. It must be borne In mindthat Mr. Lewis Day has pointed out in hiswork, "Nature in Ornament," decorativeart Implies conventionality, and that true
conventionality Implies the fullest knowl-edge. Mr. Ruskln's "noble conventional-ism," it will be remembered, consists in"stopping short of nature, not in falsify-
ing nature." and the stopping short means
that knowledge has been acquired sufficientto determine when and how such limi-
tations are demanded. The same principle
was laid down by Mr. G. C. Halte, presl- -
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dent of the English Society of Designers,
In a lecture recently given at a meeting oftho society. In which he laid stress on thefact that conventionalism is not the dis-
figurement or distortion of nature, but,
properly carried out. Is the quality which
enhances the Interest and beauty of a de-
sign from nature.

Some IIIntratlons.
Therefore, In enlisting in our service, as

schemes of decoration, the flowers of the
field or of the garden, the first step should
be to study them closely not at one timeonly, but at all stages of their growth
and then, having gained an Intimate ac-
quaintance with the suggestions which na-
ture has placed at our disposal, consider
well how these suggestions may be applied
to purposes of ornament. Illustrations of
the principle indicated are given in the
accompanying beautiful designs for floral
embroidery. In the first of these a tulip
has been selected to form the scheme ofdecoration for an embroidered panel for ascreen. A study has been made first ofall of the blossom exactly as it was seen
growing; its adaption to the required pur-
pose is shown in the drawing, in which itwill be seen that the natural forms are re-
produced simplified. Indeed, but following
the original with absolute fidelitv nf char
acteristic line and curve. Embroidery pure
and simple commends itself as the most
suitable method of treatment for this class
of design. The foliage should be for the
most part in nat tones, snacung being mere-ly Indicated at the turn of tin- - leaves, thener louowuiE tne precept ot nature bybeing darker at the base than at the top
of the design. In the coloring of the flow-
ers any amount of variety to be found inme natural tulip Is admissible, though, if
uesireu, tne colors or tne separate blossomsmay b arranged In a definite scheme. The
conventional treament of a flower adapted
to the frieze of a curtain or portiere is in-
teresting.

The decorative subject demands broad
and effective massing of color and bold dis-
tinctiveness of form, to both of which re-quirements the peony at once suggests
itself as admirably suited. From the na-
tural study of the flower has been evolvedthe decorative rendering which accompan-
ies It and which is unmistakably recogniz-
able by the strict preservation of the formsand main features of the flowers andleaves. One of the characteristics of thepeony is a certain stiffness of growth andsimilarity of form lending themselves wellto the production of a repeating design
such as that given, which is excellentlyadapted for working In applique or some
broad form of treatment. The length cal-
culated for the frieze Is three feet and forthe three peonies a width each of abouteight and three-fourt- inches. The treat-
ment of color should be fiat, the tones ofthe foliage being well subordinated to themassed color of the flowers; If the under-growth at the base Is retained, it should
be, as in the case of the tulip design, work-
ed out in darker tones than tho upper part.

Study of Flowers' Traits.
In the conventional adaption of any flow-

er or plant the Idiosyncrasies of its growth
are often omitted or overlooked, where-
as they should in reality be made use of to
the fullest extent. Anyone who has stud-le- d

the growth of the common poppy will
be familiar with the sheathlike manner inwhich the leaves at their base clasp thestem a characteristic which among othersdistinguishes this type from the Iceland
and Shirley popples. Tho arrangement andgrowth of the petals in any particular flow-
er or. Indeed, any peculiarity by which itIs marked, should always be carefully not-
ed and due weight given to It in the draw-
ing of the design. In working out any ofthose given above, and using the naturalflowers as a guide, tho worker will find
in how strong a degree they earn-- out theprinciples of true conventionalism In "fol-lowing, but not defying nature." If shebe desirous of making an excursion for her-
self Into the fields of design, thev will
doubtless prove of assistance to her "in theundertaking.

100 H0RSESAND 3 MULES.

How Little Girls Tell Their Fortune
and How Their Plans

"Work Out.
There was a little girl on the street cars

yesterday who was acting very queerly.
That is, certain "grown ups" who have for-
gotten the ways of little girls seemed to
think so. She was sitting very quietly be-
side her mother but her bright eyes were
watching tho streets closely for some-
thing. Every now and then they wouldsparkle jand she made a queer little ges-
ture. Slje touched the end of her secondfinger to her tongue and doubling up herfist struck it into the palm of her otherhand.

"NInty-five- ," she said under her breath.
"Ninety-si- x. Ninety-seven- ." Each timemaking the gesture.

What could the child bo doing?
Just where little girls learn some things

is a question. Probably from their grown
up sisters or other little girls' grown up
sisters. However it may be, there is away whereby little girls can tell who theirfuture husbands are going to be. They get
together and agree to count white horses
until they get 100. Then they must see
three white mules and after that the firstyoung man who meets them Is the fated
one. Just how the meeting takes place
Is a matter of previous arrangement among
the little girls. It may be the first one who
shakes hands with them or who opens the
door for them or who gives them some-
thing.

Then, of course, there is the contest ofseeing who will get the 100 horses first tosay nothing or the mules. That was what
made the llttlo girl's eyes sparkle yester- -
uuy. t

"Only three more. Just think, mamma.
Then the mules. I'm beating the other
ins oil 10 pieces.

FOR THE MANWH0 SMOKES.

An Explanation Rcgnrdlnn Matters
That Men Sever Could

Explain. ,
Because the single cars that run on South

Walnut have so little room on the grip
the Metropolitan company has made certain
rules for the man who smokes. This is
tho reservation for such of tho last four
seats on each side of the coach. There Is
a sign to this effect on the back of every
one of those eight seats which ought to
make the tact 'significant. And yet the bet-
ter half of women seem to be Innocently
oblivious of It for these are the very seatsthey are fondest of sinking into.

"And that isn't the worst of it," growled
the smoker, "thev even have tho ntrvaafter they've deliberately sat down In theseats reserved for smoking to complain
of the smoke. The grip cars were originally
iticuiib mi men uui juu women navemonopolized them so that in
we've had the rear platform and theselast seats reserved for ourselves. And nowyou want to curtail that, prlviledge also.""Not at all," said the woman who Isalways ready to defend her sex. "You'llalways find that when things are out oforder there's always a man at the bottomof it. We drop into these seats becausethe conductor rings up the car before we'reseated and we don't like to go staggeringup the aisle."

"Oh," said the growler, "and why do you
ride on the grip?"

"Because," said the woman, "we like to
ride beside you. See?"

"Why Johnny Waa Late.
'From the Tammany Times.

A crabbed old bachelor who teachesschool In Flatbush, L. I., was very indig-
nant at little Johnny Flapjacks the only
son of Mrs. Flapjacks, and she a widowfor coming late.

"I couldn't help being late," sobbed John-ny.
"Why not?"
"Because ma has done been and got

married yesterday, and I had to wait formy breakfast."
'Got married, has she? AnvtMno

make you late at school. What won't she
do next, 1 wonder?"

Then Johnny went up and whispered
something In the teacher's ear that causedhim to explode with laughter, and all dur-ing the rest of the day the teacher 3miledwithout any apparent cause.

How He Took It.
From the New York Weelljr.

Contractor ''Did you offer that alder-
man JjOO as I directed?"

Secretary "Yes, sir."
"How did he act?"
"He looked Insulted."
"What did he say?"
"He said I ought to be In the peniten-

tiary."
"What did he do?"
"He took the money."

Purely External.
From the Cleieland Plain Dealer.

"That hard boiled egg gave me a head-
ache."

"You shouldn't eat hard boiled eggs."
"I didn't eat it, A fellow hit me with It

behind the ear."
Descriptive.

From the Columbus Journal.
"And you say this whiskv is fifteen vears

ol-- ' nsVorl the prospective purchaser.
"No," rep'led the somewhat scrupulous

distiller; "I said it was whis-
ky." I
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BRIGHTGiBLATAN ANVIL

MISS WELD "WORKS ALL DAY IS
TECH. BLACKSMITH SHOP.

Studying; .Marine Architecture, and
This Is Part of the Coarse Her

Strong Arms Fnnlilon Iron
Ban With the Beat.

From the Boston Herald.
A bright faced girl works with hammer

and anvil at a forge in a shop next to the
railroad tracks at the foot of Garrison
street. Her name is Lydia Gould Weld, the
shop is part of the Massachusetts Institute
of Technology, and she is studying to bea naval architect.

Women blacksmiths are not unknown
In the world, but Miss Weld is the first
young lady to make a detour from the path

MISS WELD AT THE ANVIL IN TECH.
BLACKSMITH SHOP.

of the higher education of women Into
blacksmith and machine shops.

She Is 21 years old, and Is the daughter
of the late Franklin Weld of Falmouth.
While attending Technology, she lives with
her relatives, the George F. Seavers. She
is an attractive girl ofjmedium height, with
brown hair, blue eyes and a merry laugh,
which does not go at all with the popular
conception of the erudite woman. She has
not had a college education in the classics,
but Is well up in mathematics. Before com-
ing to the Institute of Technology she was
a pupil at Miss Baldwin's fashionable
school at Bryn Mawr.

The modern marine architect has to know
all about the machinery, especially of the
hydraulic and electrical type, and their
principles of operation must be firmly
grasped, for the architect must not only
plan, but see that his plans are carried
out. It is absolutely essential that he
familiarize himself with the principles of
machine designs, but the modern way is
to put him Into a shop and set him to work
creating machines and their parts. That
Is why it is necessary for Miss Weld to go
through the shops if she Is to be as well
fitted for her profession as the men in it.
The students are (first, taught the theory
and practice of each problem, by lecture
and demonstration, and then they go to
the forge, the bench or the lathe and prove
the principles Inculcated. The object of
giving engineering students this training
is not mainly because such training is con-
sidered a very valuable adjunct to all kinds
of engineering, nor that they may enter
tho machine shops or factory, but thatthey may become stronger intelleetunllv--

and be better able to solve life's problems.'
--uiss vem maae ner cnoice oi tne pro-

fession of marine architecture a rew years
ago when a yachting party or which shewas one put in at Bristol, R. I., to repaira broken shaft. In looking over the shops
of the Herreshoffs, while the work was
being done, the desire to be a master ofthat craft took possession of her and grew
to a serious purpose in which sho was
humored by her family.

After being graduated from Miss Bnlfl.
win's school she had a period of idlenesstor a year. In which she made up her
mind more strongly than ever to be a navalarchitect, and so last vear her nnmo wns
enrolled among Technology students. Shehas had the draughting, the mathematics
and the lectures that go with this course.Including a full season with that bugbear,
descriptive geometry, her draughting es- -
fc;iaitjr ueill piuiseu.

In the Blacksmith Shop.
In the same shop with Miss Weld aro

working about fifteen young men, some
graduates of universities, or sons of manu-
facturers, who have here more facilities
for learning rapidly than in the shops oftheir fathers. Mr. J. R. Lambirth, the in-
structor in blacksmithing, was greatly sur-
prised when Professor Peabody tent theyoung woman to him. Out of kindness
of his heart, he gave her the coolest corner
of the shop, near open windows. The work-ing hours are from 3 to 4:30 o'clock eachday, except Saturday, with an hour off fordinner. Promptly at 9 on the first day
Miss A eld appeared in n -- rat black dress,having laid aside her street clothes In anupstairs room, and Mr. Lambirth handedher a long leather apron. She rolled up
her sleeves above the elbow, displaying aplump and muscular arm.

"I got it playing golf," she explained.
First she was instructed in the art ofbuilding a fire in tho forge. Mr. Lam-birth says she took to this with moreadeptness than the young men, possiblybecause, he thinks, It is somewhat of ahousehold operation.
He? first lesson In forging consisted inhamering to a point the end of a shortpiece of iron bar. Next she was given afoot length of bar and told to make it intoa pointed rod with a ring on the end. Thisinvolved several awkward shoulders on theiron and a still more awkward curve, butthe new student accomplished the taskwithout difficulty.
About this time the blisters began tocome. The first was at the base or theforefinger of her left hand. This burstand the continued abrasion of the ham-mer handle turned the skin inpt .,..

a square half-Inc- h so tender than an ordUnary girl would have cried had anythingtouched It. No cries and no gloves forMiss eld, only more hammering.
A day or two later she made an Ironbracket like that used to support a man-tel. There arq three nail holes in eacharm of this bracket, which must he pun"h-c- dand countersunk at the anvil. In usingthe punch she missed It with one swing ofthe heavy hammer, and struck the backof her hand a hard blow, peeling off the

skLn.nnrt ral!in" a Rwelng which has nowsubsided to an angry red mark.A hook and stanle was one of her easiestpieces of work. She surprised her instruc-tor with the ease with which sho made anIron strap slmillar to that used for sus-pending the ends of timbers. There aretwo hard curves and four trouhlesomonnglPS In It. ShO YTIHHo oTinf n.n-- 1. -- .
v"1'1 L"s,ihat :C y with a

uuuii wu iuuiuo, uniy larger.
Some of Her Handiwork.

A ring four Inches in diameter of nuartor--
Inch rod was given her to duplicate, the
idea being to accomplish the task with as
iew nammer taps as possible, so as notto dent the rod out of Its circular shape
Sho had hers ready in an hour or so, andit was so much smoother and prettier thanthe handicraft of one of thn vnnn
that he felt mortified. Then she tried her
urtim hi. 4X Bimiii-iiiua- i iwist ot iron, whichwould keep a skilled architectural Iron-
worker awake nights to duplicate Inside oftwo days. Arter that she tried fagot weld- -
iiis, iiniiR Kiveu inree scraps or iron, whichshe forgert Into a single bar. This Is notso easv as it seems, and m.nnr nn 4nn-- a
tice blacksmith has become vexed In snlrlt. ".o tluv.n.a in iiiiiin signi ana oneor two stray ends sticking out.

The students may keep the articles whichthey fashion in iron. Some or them as-
semble the objects on boards and hang
the boards un In their rooms. Tf mi
does this, her girl friends who have nothing
uui tiutuei. uuu emuroiaery to exniblt will
have to lower their colors. She chatted en-
tertainingly or her work, dpplnrln.- - iitshe enjoyed it very much, that her handswere becoming toughened to It, and thatsne aia not consider it so hard 03 a game
Ul KU11. 1.

Mr Robert H! Smith, thp Instructor In
the machine shoes, is looking forward with
pleasure to tne time when he will have I

JJASS eldJ for a course in filing andchipping and lathe and planer work. Hebelieves that blacksmithing and bench workare the hardest part of the manual work,and then if the young woman finishes themas strong as her present remarkable workindicates, she will have no trouble what-ever with the lathe, planers, milling ma-
chines and drills. A student of mathe-matical turn of mind, as Miss Weld hasis found to excel in machine handling wherethe work Is mostly planning and estimat-ing.

Mr. Smith recalls but one case of a wom-an excelling in blacksmithing. It was ofa Scotch lassie of 16, who, having learnedher father's trade by constant blowing ofthe bellows of his forge, entered into com-petition with the young men of the villageat their Caledonian games, and beat themall in the quickness and skill with nhlchshe forged a horseshoe.

IT FAILED TO W0RK.
An Instance In the Life of a Jinn and

His "Wife Who Wat a Chris-
tian Scientist.

From the Detroit Free Press.
"I don't know whether to get mad or to

laugh it off," said Smith. "My wife lately
has become an enthusiastic convert to
Christian Science, and she has made life aburden to me. As near as I could get toit her idea was that everything that isisn t and everything that isn't is.

"We started to visit my wire's sister, wholives west of here, the other day, but mv
wife took so much time getting ready thatI saw we would never be able to catch thetrain. I pointed this out to my wife whenshe was ready at last and she settled mewith a look." 'There Is no such thine as time,' shesaid. 'We have only to make up our mindthat we will find the train waiting for us
and it will be there."

"Rather than argue with her I allowedmyself to be dragged down to the station,knowing full well that we would find thetrain gone.
"My wife walked Into the station with herhead in the air. froze the gatekeeper, whotried to stop her, with a look, and boardeda train that was waiting." 'There,' she exclaimed as sho settledherself in the beat, 'you see the triumph ofmind over matter!'
"Poor woman, her triumph was shortlived. The conductor took one look at thotickets that I handed out to him and said'suuruy;
" 'Wrong train.- - You will have to get outat the next station."

I wanted to laugh when we found our-
selves put off at a little station with only
one house in sight, but I didn't dare, be-
sides when I discovered that we had a wait
of six hours ahead of us before anothertrain came, I didn't feel like it.

"I suggested to my wife that she makeup her mind that we were at home and notat a little jay station with a six hoijr wait
ahead of us, but she snapped out that if
I opened my head again she would get a
divorce.

"I discovered some books burning in thegrate the other day and upon one of them
I saw the title 'Mind vs. Matter.' "

HE CARVED IT HIMSELF.

Mr. Miller, of Harrison, O., "Will Pre-
sent Admiral Dewey With

n Chair.
From the Cincinnati Enquirer.

Mr. Peteer Miller, an old soldier residing
at Harrison, O'., is a great admirer of the
peerless Dewey, and when he ascertained
that the great admiral had started for.
nome on tne fighting Olympla he concluded
that he would add a present of some kind
to the great collection of such that would
be handed to the sea dog upon his arrival
In God's country. Mr. Miller's finances are
not corpulent enough to justify the pur-
chase of a loving cup or a gold sword so
he concluded to call on nature for the ma-
terial from which he could produce a gift
that would be unusual and useful. Mr.

J1L

1m HI Y&Wi m

A DEWEY CHAIR.

Miller Is a carver of ability, so with histools he hied himself to a little shop andfrom several ugly pieces of hickory hecarved a chair. The work required aboutten days. The likeness ot Dewey thatstands out boldly on the back is well ex-
ecuted, and is, barring a sharpness of thefeatures, almost perfect. The eagle andthe accompanying fancy work are neatly
clone. When the admiral sits In the chairhe will undoubtedly think, even if it may
be a breach of modesty, that the selectionof hickory, as symbolical or his being a
hard nut to crack, was a wise move on thepart of his humble Ohio admirer.

How He Knew Her.
From the Boston Globe.

"It's Belle." said the youth who was
lounging In an easy chair on the summer
hotel porch, as the summer girl who hadslipped up quietly behind him clasped a
i,rtn ul inn iiuiiu.- - uver nis eves.

"Howj did you know," she'as "thatit wasn't Nina?"
'It it had been Nina." he replied, "therewouldn't have been any thrill."

Then he retained the hands in his owna while Tor the purpose or prolonging thethrill.
For the summer young man is essentiallya selfish animal.

Were Xot Cooked.
From

Little Pierre, a French bov. mnt nut tn
walk with his father In the road, and was

l by a drove of cattle.ny louiu you do afraid. Pierre?" hisfather "W hy you eat such crea- -
iun-- as tnat a,t mnner. you Know."

"Yes, papa," said Pierre, "but these ain'twell enough done."

Successful Venture.
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T7
Sister "So you... married for money, eh?Well, did vou It?"
brother "All she had."

13

THE REAL DICK TURPIN

THIS HERO "WAS A VERY COJIMOX-TLAC- E

SCOUNDREL.

Crown Inn, Hempstead, Where He
1V Born Evidence Given at

His Trial 111 Execution
Turpln Relics.

From the Sketch.
So much myth has gathered around the)

history ot Dick Turpin that it would not be.a difficult task to almost prove his
And then what would tho school-

boy do? In the gallery or his heroes thereis none greater than that famous gentle-
man of the road.

Whether Dick Turpin was such a hero as
tho schoolboy imagines him to have been is
another, and wholly irrelevant, considera-
tion. There can be no question, however,
that he was a choice scoundrel. In theproclamation Issued for his arrest In 1737,
he Is described as a native of Thaxted. in

im. HMftlgfflr? " rnvrf- - f-- rp "-- &W O
--- :iyjc

TURPIN"S RING.

Essex, but that assertion Is wrong. Ha
was an Essex man. It is true, but it was at
Hempstead, and not Thaxted, he first saw,
the light. Some years ago. the Crown Inn.at Hempstead, which Is pictured In one of
the accompanying photographs, was adorn-
ed with a board recording tne fact that
Dick Turpin was born within its walls, and
there are no adequate reasons forthcoming;to disprove that assertion. The exact dataof that event will probably never be known,but the parish register attests that Rich-- ,

ard Turpin. son of John and Mary Turpin.was baptized in the village church on Sep-
tember 21. 1705: On the coffin In which hareceived a felon's burial at York in 1733 hisage was given at 2S. but the Jlempstead
record proves that he must have escapedthe gallows for thlrty-rou- r years at least.And he might have escaped for many morayears than that If he had resisted the temp-
tation to shoot a. fmmri rcfr It hnnnonA,
In this manner. Turpin was in hiding iniorkshlre, under the assumed name of JohnPalmer, and. by cleverly stealing horses and"en wiiiuEinera to genuemen with whomhe used to hunt, he managed both to pro-
vide himself With dallv-hrMr- t nnrt molnrln
a. miiaiuciuuie position in tne world. Hishorse thefts, the latest or which yielded aharvest or a mare-an- d her foal, were notfound out, but the charge brought home tohim or shooting a game cock led to a trainor evidence which brought the appropria-tion of the mare and her foal to his door.Arrest and trial rollowed, and then theregathered such a cloud or witnesses around
iJVE.' 'nclud'ne-- several Hempstead

ha,7nkn?wn him from birth,that it was no difficult matter to hang thenoosa around his throat.
Evidence at HI Trial.

Whoso would disentangle the real DickTurpin from the mythical .article must relyvery largely upon the evidence given at his
trial In York, reported by one who describedhimseir as a "proressor or shorthand." TheHempstead witnesses were almost indecent-
ly loquacious, and appear to have bent theirbest energies toward securing the con-viction of their fellow villager. Whetherthey were jealous of the fan-- name of theirnative hamlet, or were merely taking a be-lated revenge for some of Dick's boyishescapades, does not transpire. They toldhowever, how Dick's father was born artInnkeeper and a butcher, how Dick was awild spirit from his earliest years, how hisparents tried to sober him by marriage, andnow-- , by the appearance of a rejected letterJy had been able tiIdentify the John Palmer in prison at Yorkwith the Richard Turpin too well knownoy them all.

That proclamation of 1737 already alludedto described Dick Turpin as "about 30 bytrade a butcher, about five feet nine Inches
wE' bown complexion, very much markedthe smallpox, his cheek bones broad,his face thinner toward the bottom. Oils vis-age short, pretty upright, and broad aboutthe shoulders." Of the actual bearing of thaman In the face of reliable witnesses thereIs nothing more explicit than the record ofhis execution, which took place at York onApril 1. 1733. "The notorious Richard Tur-pin and Jack Stead." says the historian.

DICK TURPIN'S BIRTHPLACE.

"were executed at Ynrlr fnr hnn. .t.ot- t-
Turpin behaved In an undaunted manner:as he mounted the ladder, reeling his rightleg tremble, he stamped it down, and. look-ing around about him with an unconcernedair, he spoke a few words to the topsman.then threw himself off and expired in liveminutes." He had .duly arranged that ha
iV. 'rTlcu ,a sme rasnion, for haleft ..-- 'S IOs to live men who were to rollowhis cart as mourners. In addition to hat-bands and gloves to them and severalothers. The body. Inclosed In a "neat cor-fl-n,

and bearing the inscription. "J. P. 1733.
Ri.-- S; was hurled in SL George'schurchyard. In a short time, however! itwas snatched. ' and the mob, hearing that

TV5 ls,se:ted, made ror the houseto which been taken, and, placinsIt on some boards and covering It withstraw, bore it to the grave again. They
RZ 5?e Precaution, too, to fill the coffinwith lime, and so render any subsequent"snatching" a useless enterprise.Opposite the Crown Inn at Hempsteadthere is a clump of trees planted in a clr-fi- e'

?,nfL known as Turpln's Ring. Howthe highwayman s name came to be as-sociated with this circle of trees Is a mys-tery. It Is also puzzling to account satis-factorily for their having bocn planted Inthis unusual shape. The local tradition hasit that this was-- the village cockpit, or eventhe scene of Hempstead bear baiting In thegood old times.
Another Turpin relic may be seen atDawkin's farm, a mile or sn thn i.t?

lage. This Is merely the dtenving trunk ofthe famous Hempstead oak. In the boughs;'
u raicn uick is reputea to na-- hiddenfrom his pursuers. It would not furnish

much of a hiding place now, but In Tur-pln's day It was a living forest giant, witha girth or seventeen yards, and branchesspreading over a circumference of 103 yards.

A Sartorial Hint.
From the Verdict.

Customer "Will these pants bag at the
knees?"

Dealer "Mine frlent. no pants will bag
at dc knees if you treat Iem right. I tellyou how before you go. It ces my own in-
vention."

Customer (delighted) "Then I'll take
them. Here Is the money. What Is your
plan?"

Dealer "Neffer sit down."

The Rent Thlnu.
From the Chicago Tlmei-ileral-

Mrs. WInkley "Is your husband a brava
man?"

Mrs. Bronston "I should say he was.
Why. once he jumped right In front ot aswirtly moving train and saved a llttlo
child rrom what seemed certain death."

Mrs. WInkley "Oh! that's no Indica-
tion. Would he have courage enough to
grab the cat when It was having a fit, and
throw It out of, the house?"


